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leaping before him In an obscene and bloody not.
While he sought to remember from what book of
travel, read In boyhoodj, these blacks emerged, he
saw them dimmish, resolve themselves into imper-
ceptible specks, and disappear into a red Afnca3
which little by little came to represent the wound
seen by the light of a. match on the night of the
suicide. He reflected

" That fool of a Chevaliet ! Why, 1 was scarcely
thinking of the fellow ! "

Suddenly, against this background of blood and
flamej appeared the slender form of Pelicie, and he
felt lurking within him a hot, cruel desire*